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Life  in  Gamp. 

The  order  to  go  into  camp  was  received 
witli  delight  by  the  Farm  School  Cadets, 
so  promptly  at  8  a.  m.  of  the  third  of  last 
month  the  company,  thirty  in  number, 
bid  good  bye  to  Farm  School  beauties 
for  a  two  weeks  outing. 

The  baggage  was  packed,  and  neces- 
sary provisions,  utensils  and  equipments 
gotten  ready  and  sent  ahead  to  our  desti- 
nation, Point  Pleasant,  Pa.  Anticipation 
ran  high!  All  predicted  a  good  time  and 
were  eager  to  get  a  taste  of  army  life, 
but  when  we  learnt  that  our  camp  was 
distant  thirteen  miles,  seven  of  which  for 
the  want  of  better  transportation  had  to 
be  traversed  on  foot,  many  were  discour- 
aged, but  for  the  sake  of  enjoying  this 
novel  experience  all  went. 

Clad  in  cadet  gray  and  in  column  of 
"fours"  we  quickly  traveled  the  first  mile 
to  Doylestown,  whence  we  took  a  six 
mile  trolley  ride  into  the  country. 

Leaving  the  car,  we  tramped  the  re- 
maining distance  on  the  dusty  roads, 
making  frequent  stops  to  forage  and 
quench  our  thirst. 

It  was  noon  when  the  snowy  white  tent 
of  our  camp  loomed  into  view,  and  never 
was  a  sight  more  welcome.  A  better  or 
more  beautiful  spot  could  not  have  been 
selected. 

Professors  Madison  and  Gage  were 
with  us,  and  their  knowledge  and  exper- 
ience of  camp  life  were  of  inestimable 
value  to  us. 

We  were  encamped  on  a  large  hill  op- 


posite the  Jersey  shore,  with  the  swift 
flowing  Delaware  not  ten  yards  in  front 
of  us,  while  on  our  right  was  a  well  trav- 
ersed canal  and  a  range  of  high  hills  lying 
in  their  wild  and  rugged  state. 

A  hotel,  few  houses,  a  grocery,  dry 
goods  and  hardware  store  and  post  office 
all  in  one,  and  a  few  score  of  rural  in- 
habitants comprised  the  village  of  Point 
Pleasant. 

The  first  night  under  canvas  was  one 
long  to  be  remembered.  Sleeping  under 
a  tent  measuring  80  by  40,  we  were  com- 
fortable— in  room  only. 

With  straw  as  a  bed  and  a  blanket  as 
our  only  covering,  we  retired. 

It  was  different  from  any  bed  that  we 
had  ever  before  experienced,  but  we 
wanted  a  taste  of  "army"  life  and  we  did 
not  mind  "roughing  it"  a  little. 

Straw  was  at  a  premium  and  in  the 
small  hours  of  the  morn,  if  one  was 
watching,  figures  could  be  seen  silently 
taking  the  same  from  those  who  appeared 
to  have  an  over  abundance  of  bedding; 
SDme  even  went  so  far  as  to  remove  blank- 
ets from  their  unsuspecting  comrades. 

Is  there  any  wonder  then  that  many 
arose  asking  if  they  had  been  sleeping  in 
an  ice  box  ? 

Guard-mount  was  enforced  as  a  matter 
of  form  and  not  because  we  feared  any 
disorder,  as  our  neighbors  were  few  and 
honest  sons  of  toil. 

Camp  was  astir  each  morning  at  7 
o'clock.  A  dip  in  the  Delaware  was  our 
only  toilet,  accompanied  by  a  row  over 
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to  New  Jersey  or  a  cool  swim  for  an  ap- 
petizer. 

Meals  were  served  standing,  that  is,  we 
stood  in  line  until  our  turn  came. 

We  had  more  cooks  than  the  ordinary 
boarding  house  has  in  a  year.  Three 
different  boys  served  in  that  capacity  at 
each  meal,  consequently  we  had  a  great 
variety  of  dishes,  from  Shredded  Wheat 
to  "Force,"  and  chicken  stew  to  eels 
which  were  caught  in  the  Delaware  River. 

After  breakfast  a  short  drill  was  gone 
through  and  then  the  time  was  mostly 
our  own. 

Some  went  rowing,  others  fishing  and 
a  few  more  adventurous  ones  climbed  the 
hills  to  explore  the  rocky  declivities. 
Thus  our  time  was  spent,  but  it  was  not 
without  its  humorous  side. 

Every  community  has  its  freaks  of 
nature  and  Point  Pleasant  was  not  with- 
out its  quota.     Three  of  them  in  number, 

Hogan,   Colonel,  and  Joe  were  for 

want  of  better  names  dubbed  thus.  To 
be  frank,  they  looked  more  like  "Knights 
of  the  Road"  or  members  of  Coxey's 
Army  than  respectable  citizens.  Clad  in 
garments  that  had  seen  frequent  use  by 
many  others  before  they  were  cast  aside, 
with  beards  of  several  months  growth 
and  hair  that  had  not  seen  a  comb  for 
many  a  day,  they  presented  a  comical 
spectacle.  They  would  have  made  fitting 
types  for  Puck  or  Judge.  Though  their 
appearance  was  against  them,  they  were 
perfectly  harmless  and  helped  us  pass 
away  many  an  idle  hour. 

We  humored  them,  joked  with  them, 
and  even  got  one  of  them  to  sing  for  us. 
But  such  a  voice!  May  I  never  again 
hear  such  a  conglomeration  of  sounds. 
A  chorus  of  cats  could  not  have  emitted 
more  discordant  notes. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  pleasant  even- 
ings that  we  all  journeyed  to  the  town 
grocery  or  general  store,  where  by  request 
we  gave  an  impromptu  entertainment, 
consisting  of  violin  selections,  recitations 
and    college    songs.     The  merchant,   to 


show    his    appreciation,    passed    around 
cakes  and  eg  irs. 

In  camping,  as  in  every  other  outdoor 
sport,  the  weather  is  an  important  factor 
toward  having  a  good  time.  We  had 
been  there  a  week  and  Providence  had 
only  given  us  three  nice  da3'S,  rain,  cold 
and  other  inclemencies  working  against 
us.  Under  these  conditions,  what  was  to 
have  been  a  two  weeks  stay  was  brought 
to  a  close. 

We  left  as  we  came,  in  the  best  of  spir- 
its, all  having  enjoyed  the  brief  but  pleas- 
ant experience  of  camp  life. 

Bernard  A.  Zalinger,  '04. 

Blondy  Morgan's  Revenue. 

LeRoy  Morgan,  or  Blondy  Morgan  as  he 
was  called  at  college  on  account  of  the 
peculiar  hue  of  his  hair,  was  a  typical 
Yankee  from  Portland,  Maine.  Having 
entered  North  Western  two  years  before, 
he  was  about  to  start  on  his  third  or 
Junior  year. 

Popular  as  Blondy  was,  both  among 
the  young  women  and  the  boys  of  this 
great  institution,  he  was  for  some  reason 
or  other  excluded  from  the  class  organ- 
ization. To  enter  the  organization  meant 
an  apology  to  the  class  on  the  part  of  our 
New  England  friend.  This  in  true  Yankee 
fashion  he  refused  to  make,  because  he 
considered  his  actions  just  under  the  cir- 
cumstances and  would  not  submit  to  the 
terms  of  his  class.  The  greatest  difficulty 
for  Morgan  to  overcome  was  that  he 
could  not  attend  the  Annual  Ball  of  '05, 
which  was  to  take  place  in  two  weeks, 
and  which  could  only  be  attended  by 
members  of  that  organization  and  those 
invited. 

Morgan  in  a  pensive  mood  was  seated 
in  the  shade  of  a  gigantic  oak  with  a  book 
of  advanced  chemistry  carelessly  thrown 
on  the  grass  beside  him.  At  first  sight  it 
was  evident  that  his  thoughts  had  wan- 
dered beyond  the  field  of  chemistry-, 
which  no   doubt  from  all  other  appear- 
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ances  he  intended  to  study  when  he  re- 
treated to  the  cooling  shade  of  the  forest's 
monarch. 

In  this  position,  Thomas  Morgan,  who 
was  also  a  student  of  North  Western, 
found  his  cousin  Roy  on  a  hot  and  sultry 
morning  of  September. 

"What's  up,  Roy?"  said  Tom  as  he 
came  up  to  his  cousin  and  ga\e  him  a 
slap  on  his  fla.xen  head. 

"Nothing  in  particular,  Tom,"  he  re- 
plied, "but  I  was  just  thinking  what  a 
hard  matter  it  will  be  to  miss  that  ball." 

"Brace  up,  old  man,"  said  Tom-,  "I 
think  it  will  all  blow  over  before  the  time 
for  the  ball  and  I  am  sure  those  fellows 
will  come  to  their  senses  again." 

"That  maj'  be,  Tom,  and  I  sincerely 
hope  it  will  happen;  but  I'll  be  hanged  if 
a  Yankee  is  going  to  come  off  of  his 
perch  for  some  of  these  bull-headed 
Westerners.  Tom,  you  watch  and  see 
whether  I  do." 

"Come,  Roy,  let's  walk  down  to  the 
lake,  talk  it  o\er  and  see  what  can  be 
done." 

"No,  thank  ^-ou,  Tom,  I  do  not  care  to 
go,  and  as  far  as  that  class  matter  is  con- 
cerned, I  decline  to  discuss  it  any  further. 
If  I  do  not  attend  that  ball  you  can  be 
quite  sure  I  will  fi.x  the  'clock'  for  '05." 

"Roy,  be  careful;  do  not  act  rashly  or 
you  will  get  into  serious  trouble."  Thus 
saying,  Tom  resumed  his  journey  towards 
the  lake. 

The  great  day  is  drawing  near,  the  hall 
is  being  elaborately  decorated  with  class 
and  school  colors  and  things  are  ready 
for  the  great  occasion.  All  the  members 
of  '05,  with  the  e.xception  of  one,  seem 
full  of  enthusiasm  and  expectation  over 
the  coming  event.  This  one  member  to 
whom  I  refer  proves  to  be  no  other  than 
the  obstinate  Yankee  who  preferred  miss- 
ing the  ball  rather  than  submit  to  the 
terms  of  his  classmates. 

To  the  surprise  of  several  of  Morgan's 
best  friends,  who  expected  he  would 
yield  to  their  terms  on  the  day  of  the  ball, 


they  saw  him  walking  towards  the  rail- 
road station  with  a  dress-suit  case  in  his 
hand  on  the  morning  of  the  ball  day. 

It  is  midnight!  The  ball  is  at  its  height. 
Suddenly  the  incandescent  lamps  go  out, 
leaving  the  hall  in  darkness;  there  comes 
a  terrific  flash  followed  by  a  tremendous 
roar,  another  flash  and  then  another  ex- 
plosion. All  is  confusion;  the  young 
women  shriek  with  terror,  the  boys  make 
a  rush  for  the  door  and  the  hall  is  soon 
empty  of  its  merry-makers. 

Under  the  cover  of  night  and  darkness 
a  dark  figure  cautiously  makes  its  way 
from  the  now  deserted  hall  and  is  soon 
lost  in  the  shelter  of  night. 

An  investigation  the  next  morning  re- 
vealed the  great  mystery  of  the  previous 
night.  Some  rascal  of  a  Sophomore,  as 
they  thought,  had  caused  all  the  excite- 
ment and  confusion  by  a  well  planned 
and  well  carried  out  college  trick. 

The  trick,  although  very  simple,  re- 
quired some  time  to  be  planned  and 
carried  out,  and  reflected  considerable 
credit  on  its  originator.  Two  large 
charges  of  photographic  flash  powder, 
each  with  a  short  piece  of  fine  platinum 
wire  passed  through  it  and  connected 
with  very  fine  copper  wire,  were  placed 
in  a  secluded  spot  on  one  of  the  window 
sills,  the  wires  being  hung  out  of  the  win- 
dow and  reaching  to  the  ground.  When 
the  proper  time  arri\ed,  the  two  wires 
were  touched  to  a  small  dry  cell  battery 
which  instantaneously  heated  the  plati- 
num wire  passing  through  the  flash 
powder  and  set  it  off.  Meanwhile  the 
operator  of  this  simple  machine  fired  of? 
a  blank  No.  16  shell  from  a  repeating 
Winchester  after  each  flash,  which  made 
it  appear  like  a  terrific  explosion. 

Of  course,  as  soon  as  the  trick  was 
discovered  things  became  quite  lively  for 
the  Sophs,  the  Juniors  piling  it  on  to 
them  quite  heavily. 

The  next  day  Blondy  Morgan  came 
back  from  his  secret  expedition  as  meek 
and  as  innocent  as  a  lamb. 

Rudolph  Kysela,  '05. 
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The  Ghost  That  Was  INo  Ghost. 

On  my  last  trip  to  Turkey  it  so  hap- 
pened that  I  had  to  visit  one  of  those 
villages  situated  near  the  Liban  Moun- 
tains. The  village  is  called  "Motrah  el 
Satan,"  the  devil's  place. 

Although  so  called,  many  inhabitants 
live  there,  as  the  soil  is  very  rich  and 
produces  good  crops  annually,  still  they 
are  not  men  of  courage.  Superstition 
exists  to  a  very  great  extent.  The  fear 
of  demons  and  ghosts  is  very  remarkable. 
When  night  comes  every  one  shuts  his 
doors  and  puts  onions  and  different  paints 
about  the  doors  and  windows  to  prevent 
the  devil  from  coming  into  the  house. 

Hearing  of  that  place,  I  was  curious  to 
see  it  before  I  went  back  to  America,  and 
so  from  the  city  of  Damascus,  where  I 
was,  I  decided  to  go  to  that  village. 

I  was  with  friends  who,  instead  of  en- 
couraging me  advised  me  not  to  make 
that  trip,  and  especially  not  to  go  during 
the  night,  as  the  ghosts  are  furious  at  that 
time.  However,  I  did  not  mind  them, 
but  decided  to  go  during  the  night. 

I  purchased  a  donkey  in  order  to  pass 
the  mountains,  for  such  an  animal  is  very 
useful  in  crossing  steep  and  rugged  as- 
cents. It  was  an  evening  in  the  middle 
of  June.  The  moon  was  shining  bright 
and  I  could  easily  see  which  direction  to 
take. 

After  a  long  trip  I  was  near  the  village. 
It  was  late  in  the  evening  and,  tired  as  I 
was,  I  decided  to  sleep  under  one  of  the 
trees,  for  it  was  of  no  use  to  disturb  peo- 
ple at  such  an  hour. 

I  tied  the  donkey  to  the  tree,  cut  some 
grass  to  make  my  bed  at  the  bottom  of 
the  mountain,  took  my  overcoat  to  pro- 
tect me  from  the  cold,  and  charged  my 
revolver  in  case  of  danger. 

All  was  quiet  around  and  after  a  last 
glimpse  at  the  mountains  I  fell  asleep. 
Hardly  had  half  an  hour  passed  when  I 
heard  suddenly  a  very  loud  noise  and  a 
whistling,  as  if  many  men  were  fighting 
together.     I  was  frightened  at  first,  es- 


pecially by  seeing  the  alarm  of  my  donkey. 
I  soon  took  courage  and  took  mj-  revolver 
in  my  hands  to  defend  myself  from  the 
enemies,  but  I  was  surprised  to  find  all 
quiet  again. 

I  could  not  sleep  any  more  and  was 
waiting  for  daylight,  thinking  what  that 
awful  noise  could  have  been.  Are  there 
ghosts?  But  no.  I  never  believed  in 
demons,  and  how  can  I  be  made  to  be- 
lieve such  stupid  ideas. 

While  so  thinking  I  suddenly  heard 
that  noise  repeated  and  with  a  louder 
whistling.  I  took  courage  and  decided 
to  wait  until  the  author  of  the  noise 
reached  me,  but  after  a  few  moments 
quietness  reigned  again.  It  must  be 
ghosts  I  said,  but  if  there  were  really  any 
I  wanted  to  see  them,  so  when  the  noise 
occurred  again  I  led  my  donkey  where 
the  ghost  w^as  supposed  to  be.  My  re- 
volver was  charged  and  I  began  to  ride 
nearer  and  nearer  to  the  place  whence 
the  noise  came.  The  animal  was  much 
frightened  and  after  throwing  me  off  ran 
awa}-. 

Picking  myself  up,  I  found  that  I  was 
down  at  the  bottom  of  a  hill  where  a 
large  opening  was  visible.  The  wind 
had  such  force  that  it  threw  me  over. 
Happily  I  clung  to  a  stone  and  was  saved 
from  being  killed.  Then  I  felt  the  storm 
diminishing  and  the  noise  stopping.  I 
lifted  myself  and  saw  first  that  the  day 
began  to  dawn.  Then,  coming  to  my 
senses,  I  looked  for  the  donkey,  but  adieu 
to  it.  Probably  the  storm  killed  it.  Be- 
ing sure  that  the  noise  had  ceased,  I 
examined  the  place  whence  the  big  storm 
came  and  caused  my  confusion.  I  saw 
an  opening  in  the  hill  which  led  very  far. 
Looking  through  it,  I  saw  at  a  great  dis- 
tance a  light  dazzling  my  eyes.  This  was 
another  opening  on  the  other  side  of  the 
hill.  Seeing  this,  the  mj'Stery  was  solved. 
The  air  coming  through  the  other  side 
passed  a  very  great  distance  and  with 
great  rapidity.  Coming  to  the  other 
opening  it  rushed  out  with  a  verj-  great 
force  and  thus  caused  the  noise.     When 
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the  current  was  strong  the  air  came  in 
larger  volume  and  with  greater  force. 
This  also  explains  the  time  it  took  for 
the  storm  to  appear. 

Being  sure  of  the  coming  of  another 
storm,  I  hurried  to  leave  that  place  and 
went  to  the  village  ti;ed  and  hungry.  I 
told  my  adventure  to  the  people,  but  to 
my  great  surprise  they  did  not  believe 
me.  "Is  it  possible  that  you  were  at 
the  ghost  place?"  they  said  to  me. 
"Yes,  I  really  was  there,  but  1  did  not 
see  any  ghost,"  and  after  explaining  to 
them  the  mystery  they  hardly  believed 
me  Until  I  took  them  there  and  kept 
myself  tied  until  the  storm  passed. 
When  I  came  back  alive  they  believed 
me,  and  their  belief  in  ghosts  was  abol- 
ished. 

I  returned  very  happy  in  having 
proved  that  there  are  no  ghosts  existing, 
and  was  also  glad  to  prove  to  the  people 
of  the  village  that  their  superstition  of 
ghost  stories  was  ridiculous  and  un- 
founded. 

Jacob  Taubexhaus,  "04. 

A  Duel  With  Footballs. 

Jack  Haworth  and  Rodney  Sterrit  had 
long  been  rivals  for  the  hand  of  Ethel- 
wynn  Roberts,  a  charming  lassie  of 
scarce  twenty  summers. 

Jack  had  known  her  for  two  )ears, 
having  made  her  acc[uaintance  at  a  fancy 
ball.  He  had  loved  her  from  the  first, 
but  had  never  mentioned  the  fact,  still 
actions  often  speak  louder  than  words. 
He  was  a  good  looking  young  fellow, 
always  dressed  neatly  and  was  very 
popular  among  his  fellow  students  at  the 
Eastburn  Military  Academy. 

Rodney  on  the  other  hand  had  known 
her  but  a  few  months,  but  in  that  short 
time  had  become  a  serious  obstacle  in 
Jack's  way. 


Miss  Roberts  had  been  out  carriage 
riding  one  day  when  her  horse  became 
frightened  and  ran  away.  Rodney,  who 
was  returning  from  an  entomological  tour 
in  the  country,  heard  her  cries  for  help 
and  played  the  chivalrous  part  by  stop- 
ping the  beast  and  thus  averting  an 
accident.  Naturally  she  was  profuse  in 
her  thanks  and  invited  him  to  her  home, 
where  their  acquaintanceship  grew  into 
a  love  affair. 

Rodney  was  attending  the  Wentworth 

College   at  the  time   and  was  studying 

for    a    civil    engineer.      Though    not    as 

well  fixed  as  his  rival,  he  had  managed 

to  work  his  own  way  and  thus  save  the 

small    sum    left    him    by    his    uncle    for 

future  use. 

Ethelwynn  Roberts  was  indeed  a  pretty 

girl.  She  was  deemed  beautiful  by  her 
many  friends,  exquisite  by  Jack,  and 
divine  by  Rodney.  It  was  her  good 
fortune  to  be  the  only  daughter  of  one 
of  the  most  prominent  and  wealthy  citi- 
zens of  D . 

One  evening  Jack  called  on  her,  but 
on  entering  the  parlor  was  chagrined  to 
find  that  she  was  not  alone.  On  the 
sofa  sat  his  rival,  who  arose  as  he  enter- 
ed and  civilly  bade  him  "good  evening." 

Jack  was  sullen  and  mumbled  a  reply, 
then  threw  himself  into  a  chair.  He 
had  noticed  that  her  face  was  very  red 
and  that  Rodney's  coat  and  white  vest 
were  badly  crumpled.  He  guessed  the 
rest,  then  burst  out  in  an  angry  passion: 

"Miss  Roberts,  how  comes  Mr.  Sterrit 
here  this  evening?  Did  you  not  reserve 
this  night  for  my  pleasure?" 

"Even  if  I  did,  Jack,  you  should  not 
be  so  jealous.  Rodney  dropped  in  un- 
expectedly, so  what  could  I  do?" 

"Yes,  it  looks  so,  but " 

"I'm  very  sorry  that  my  presence 
here  is  irritating  to  your  nerves,"  said 
Sterrit  interrupting,  "but  there's  an  old 
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saying,  'Every  man  for  himself.'  I  am 
a  believer  in  proverbs." 

"But  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  two 
fellows  cannot  court  one  girl  at  the  same 
time  without  friction  and " 

"1  am  of  the  same  opinion,"  broke  in 
Rodney.  "I  therefore  challenge  you  to 
a  duel,  and  the  victor  shall  have  the 
spoils,  that  is  if  Miss  Roberts  is  willing." 

"Perfectly,"  softly  repl  ed  Ethelwynn 
as  she  cast  a  sly  glance  at  Rodney,  "but 
I  will  not  allow  blood  to  be  shed  on  my 
account." 

"And  there  shan't  be,  for  I  choose 
footballs  for  weapons.  Are  you  satis- 
fied, Mr.  Haworth?" 

"Perfectly,  but  when  will  the  contest 
take  place?" 

"Next  Saturday  on  the  Wentworth 
grounds.  The  sooner  this  thing  is  set- 
tled the  better  for  us  both. ' ' 

"Agreed,"  said  Jack  as  he  arose  to 
go.  "Remember  what  the  outcome  of 
the  duel  will  mean.  Good  night,  Ethel," 
he  said  in  a  low  voice.  '  'God  grant  that 
I  may  be  successful,"  and  he  kissed  her 
hand.      A  few   moments   later   he    was 

gone. 

A  week  of  anxious  waiting  to  all  con- 
cerned rolled  by  and  the  day  for  the 
great  game  arrived.    Excitement  reigned 

throughout  D .     On  every  telegraph 

pole  and  in  every  store  window  could  be 
seen  large-typed  posters  announcing  the 
football  game  between  Eastburn  Military 
Academy  and  Wentworth  College.  In 
fact,  it  was  the  general  topic  of  the  hour. 

When  the  afternoon  came  and  the 
gates  of  the  athletic  grounds  were  thrown 
open,  hundreds  of  men  and  women, 
college  lads  and  lassies,  rushed  pell  mell 
into  the  stadium  and  scrambled  for  the 
choicest  seats.  Slowly  the  stands  and 
bleachers  filled  until  at  three  o'clock 
there  was  scarcely  a  vacant  seat.  All 
that  could  be  seen  was  a  restless  sea  of 
humanity. 


In  the  left  bleachers,  which  were  taste- 
fully decorated  with  white  and  blue  bunt- 
ing, the  colors  of  the  college,  sat  the 
rooters  for  Eastburn.  White  and  blue 
pennants  flaunted  gayly  in  the  breeze 
making  an  elegant  contrast  with  their 
gray  cadet  uniforms.      Again  and  again 

the 

Hurah,  ray!   Hurah,  ray! 

Hallaba,  lallaba, 

E.  M.  A. 

resounded  all  over  the  grounds,  followed 
by  the  half-deafening  locomotive  yell. 

In  the  right  bleachers  were  the  follow- 
ers of  Wentworth  College.  Their  colors 
of  orange  and  silver  fluttered  in  the  crisp 
wind  and  seemingly  kept  time  with  the 

Ki  yi!  Ki  yi! 

Jimberang  Bol, 
Whifferwhack,  sodacrack, 

Wentworth  Col. 

In  the  central  grandstand  sat  a  neatly 
dressed  woman.  The  features  were 
those  of  Miss  Roberts.  Her  sweet  face 
bore  a  pensive  look.  Inwardly  she  was 
debating  with  herself  which  of  her  suit- 
ors she  loved  the  best  and  wondering 
what  would  be  the  outcome  of  the  game. 
On  her  breast  nestled  a  white  and  blue 
bow,  and  near  it  hung  a  streamer  of 
orange  and  silver.  "I  shall  wear  them 
both,"  she  said,  "until  the  contest  has 
proven  the  victor,  then  will  I  cast  aside 
the  conquered  colors." 

Her  reverie  was  broken  by  a  great 
commotion  in  the  Eastburn  stand.  Their 
team  had  just  entered  the  field  and  were 
being  given  a  vociferous  ovation,  but 
immediately  the  Wentworth  aggregation 
set  up  a  fearful  din  as  their  players  ap- 
peared. 

"Three  cheers  for  Captain  Sterrit," 
shouted  Hugh  Chadwick  through  his 
megaphone. 


Continued  m  November  Issue. 
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ED1M>RIALS 


THERE  is  but  one  thing  that  will 
make  the  athletics  in  a  school  a 
success.  An  athletic  association's  treas- 
ury may  be  overflowing  with  funds,  the 
teams  may  be  composed  of  the  best 
material  and  equipped  with  the  finest 
goods,    but   if  encouragement   to   these 


teams  who  strive  and  battle  for  the  honor 
of  the  institution  is  not  given  by  the 
other  students,  the  athletic  department 
will  be  a  failure  every  time. 

The  truth  of  this  statement  was  pro\  en 
in  the  year  1902,  when  our  first  baseball 
team  was  formed.  That  year  very  little 
encouragement  was  given  to  the  base- 
ball team,  and  hence  it  proved  a  fizzle. 
But  the  past  season  our  team  proved  a 
big  success,  greatly  due  to  the  loyalty  of 
the  students. 

At  every  game  they  appeared  upon 
the  campus  and  rooted  lustily  for  their 
men.  Some  even  accompanied  our  team 
to  Philadelphia  when  we  played  the  Y. 
M.  H.  U.,  and  it  was  their  cheers  that 
goaded  us  on  to  victory. 

Keep  up  your  good  work,  boys!  When 
the  athletic  teams  see  that  their  efforts 
are  appreciated,  they  go  into  the  games 
with  a  greater  spirit  to  win.  If  you  are 
as  loyal  to  the  football  team  as  you  have 
been  to  the  baseball  team,  we  may  be 
assured  of  a  successful  football  season. 


"All  work  and  no  play  makes  Jack  a 
dull  boy."  So  it  was  in  our  case,  and 
the  faculty  recognized  the  fact.  We  had 
been  working  hard  and  faithfully  in  the 
fields  during  the  hot  summer  months. 
Therefore,  Dr.  Washburn  decided  to 
send  us  still  farther  into  the  country, 
where  we  could  have  a  short  and  much 
needed  rest  and  also  have  our  wits 
sharpened.  Thus  we  enjoyed  a  week's 
vacation  at  "Camp  Madison"  on  the 
Delaware.  How  our  time  was  spent  is 
described  on  another  page  of  this  journal. 


Henceforth  the  cover  which  is  now 
worn  by  The  Gleaner  will  continue  to 
bedeck  it.  The  old  scroll  cover  answer- 
ed its  purpose  well  for  over  two  years, 
hence  the  change.  But  what  can  be 
more  appropriate  than  to  have  the  colors 
of  the  school  stretched  across  the  cover 
of  its  journal? 
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JULIAN  M.  KLEIN,    05,   Editor. 


A  SOUTHERN  AIR  (HEIR). 

Four  southerners  from  New  Orleans 

Came  here  not  long  ago; 
But  Miller  says  it  won't  be  long 

"Befoh  they'll  number  fohty-foh." 

In  Philadelphia,  a  man  who  expec- 
torates on  the  street  cannot  expect  to 
rate  as  a  man. 

Dr.  Washburn  (in  class) — "If  any  one 
copies,  God  bless  him;  but  if  1  catch 
him,  God  help  him." 

L.  Ratner,  '06 — "Last  night  1  heard 
Ostrolenk  snoring  and  it  sounded  just 
like  a  cow.     It  was  aha,  ha,  ha " 

Krinzman,  '06 — "Did  you  ever  hear 
a  cow  aha  ?' ' 

Kysela,  '05,  to  Hirsch,  '05 — "Oh  joy! 
you  have  hair  growing  on  your  mous- 
tache. ' ' 

Miss  A.  LeF. — "I'm  always  thinking 
of  something." 

Serber,  '05 — "Thanks  for  the  compli- 
ment." 

Doc.    Roose,  '06 — "I    was    down    to 
Lambertvide  on  Thursday  and  spoke  to 
the  most  prominent  man  in  town." 
Ratner,  '05 — "Who  was  he?" 
Doc.  Roose — "The  policeman." 

Did  any  of  you  notice 

How  funny  Zally's  getting? 

But  still  I  think 

His  humor  needs  much  whetting. 

Polly,  'o"] — "Are  you  going  to  town 
after  supper  ?' ' 

Prof.  Shepard — "No,  I'll  take  lunch 
here." 

An  eye  for  business — the  needle's. 

A  very  queer  thing  happened 

During  Reinitz's  sweeping  reign; 

A  pair  of  shoes  took  a  journey, 
And  ne'er  returned  again. 

They  take  well  in  society — burglars. 


CAMP  NOTES. 

At  camp  we  had  all  kinds  of  cooking, 
and  naturally  all  kinds  of  indigestion. 

Ginzler,  '06,  is  fishing  for  minnows 
in  the  Delaware.  Abrahams,  '06,  ap- 
proaches and  asks,  "Are  you  catching 
any  minerals?" 

Taubenbaus,  '04  (who  is  hungry) — 
"When  will  we  have  supper?' 

Malish,  '04  (who  is  cook) — "After 
dinner." 

ZALLY  AND  THE  COTTOLENE. 

While  at  the  Point,  we  were  extremely 
fortunate  to  make  the  acquaintance  of 
an  imbiber  of  "soft  drinks."  He  w\  s 
nicknamed  by  us  "Colonel  Rusty"  on 
account  of  his  red  nose.  One  evening 
the  "Colonel"  had  swallowed  a  little  too 
much  "Creme  de  Menthe"  and  came 
down  to  the  camp  to  wear  it  off.  On 
request  he  volunteered  to  sing  "Kath- 
leen," an  Irish  love  song.  When  he 
started  in,  it  seemed  that  he  had  not 
oiled  the  bearings  enough,  as  the  organ 
squeaked  a  little,  but  the  "Colonel"  did 
not  mind  it.  From  a  distance  his  voice 
sounded  like  a  crier  for  Swift's  Beef 
Packing  House  shouting  "Cottolene. " 
When  he  came  to  the  chorus,  "Rusty" 
put  a  great  deal  of  stress  on  the  first 
syllable  of  the  song  and  so  did  Zally, 
for  he  let  fly  and  the  Colonel  "caught 
the  lean"  part  of  Zally's  foot. 

Monblatt,  '04  (just  back  from  the  city) 
— -"Did  you  ever  try  any  of  Horn  and 
Hardart's  buckwheat  cakes?  Weren't 
they  swell?" 

Lee,  '04 — "I  don't  know;  mine  were 
exceptionally  thin." 

Goldberg,  '07 — "I  think  this  is  unjust. 
Mr.  Histand  fined  me  for  saying " 

Prof  Gage  (inierrupting) — "Don't  re- 
peat it  or  I'll  fine  >ou  also." 

Rock,  '07,  on  being  asked  if  he  was 
alive,  replied  with  his  favorite  expres- 
sion, "I  don't  know." 


THE  GLEANER. 


RUDOLPH   KYSELA,  '05,   Editor. 


AFTER  two  months  absence  from  the 
dear  old  school  room  we  again  find 
ourselves  diligently  pursuing  our  course 
of  studies  within  its  cheerful  walls.  Sen- 
ior, Junior,  Sophomore  and  Freshman 
have  settled  down  for  the  year  of  hard 
work  that  now  lies  before  them  and  will 
exert  every  energy  to  increase  their  store 
of  knowledge. 

CL.A.SSE.S. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Senior  Class, 
E.  Lee  was  elected  Historian  for  the 
ensuing  year.  The  subject  of  class  col- 
ors was  also  considered  and  after  a 
lengthy  discussion  orange  and  blue  were 
decided  upon.  It  has  been  rumored  that 
the  Senior  Class  is  having  jerse)s  of 
orange  and  blue  made.  If  so,  they  had 
better  hurry  up,  because  undergraduates 
are  somewhat  impatient  to  see  their 
proud  owners  strutting  up  and  down  the 
campus,  as  without  doubt  they  will  soon 
be  doing. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Junior 
Class,  David  Seiber  was  elected  Presi- 
dent;  Julian  M.  Klein,  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  and  J.  Ratner,  Historian.  We 
find  in  the  peison  of  Piesident  Serber  a 
competent  leader,  and  trust  that  he  will 
do  as  well  towards  the  improvement  of 
the  class  in  general  as  retiiing  President 
Morris  has  done  in  the  past. 

The  old  rivals,  '05  and  '06,  will  again 
meet  on  the  gridiron  for  a  series  of  foot- 
ball games  to  be  played  in  the  near 
future.  Class  '05  has  again  fallen  back 
upon  its  former  reliable  captain,  M.  Mor- 
ris, to  whose  care  the  piloting  of  the  class 
team  to  success  has  been  entrusted. 

At  the  regular  meeting  of  Class  '06  on 
September  13th,  over  which  Vice  Presi- 
dent H.  Ratner  presided,  the  feJlowing 
officers  were  elected  for  the  ne.xt  quarter: 
President,  B.  Ostrolenk  ;  Vice  President, 
I.  Weinberg;  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
P,  Krinzman.     Red  and  white  have  been 


chosen  as  the  official  colors  of  '06.  P. 
Krinzman,  the  captain  of  last  year's  '06 
football  squad,  has  again  been  elected  to 
that  position  and  believes  that  with  dili- 
gent practice  his  team  can  come  out 
victorious  over  '05.  "May  the  best  team 
win,"  is  the  motto  of  the  respective 
classes. 

CLUBS    AND    SOCIETIES. 

The  Farm  School  Literary  Society  has 
resumed  its  regular  meetings  and  will 
continue  holding  them  on  Saturday  even- 
ings as  in  former  years. 

THE    iMORPHEUS    CAXQUE. 

On  Saturday  evening,  August  22,  a 
vaudeville  entertainment  was  given  un- 
der the  auspices  of  the  Big  Five.  Maur- 
ic2  Rose,  High  Priest  of  the  Royal  Arch 
Chapter,  officiated  as  master  of  ceremon- 
ies. Mr.  Rose  also  gave  a  very  inter- 
esdng  talk  on  the  Morpheus  Canque  and 
the  vast  amount  of  good  it  has  been 
doing  among  the  young  men  throughout 
the  country.  The  program  was  well 
rendered  and  was  much  enjoyed  by  the 
large  audience. 

B.  Zalinger,  '04,  and  M.  Morris,  '05, 
who  have  recently  been  elected  members 
of  the  Morpheus  Canque,  will  be  initiated 
in  the  near  future.  The  applications  of 
A.  Monblatt,  '04,  R.  Kysela,  '05,  and  A. 
Miller,  '06,  are  now  under  consideration 
in  the  Royal  Arch  Chapter. 


The  following  officers  of  the  Farm 
School  Cadet  Company  have  been  ap- 
pointed for  the  coming  year  by  Com- 
mandant Madison:  M.  Morris, '05,  cap- 
tain; A.  Monblatt,  '04,  first  lieutenant; 
E.  Lee,  '04,  second  lieutenant ;  M.  Malish, 
'04,  first  sergeant;  J.  Ratner,  '05,  second 
sergeant;  A.  Friedes. '05,  third  sergeant; 
D.  Serber,  '05,  fourth  sergeant;  J.  Nor- 
vik,  '06,  fifth  sergeant;  R.  Kysela,  '05, 
first  corporal;  J.  Klein,  '05, 'second  cor- 
poral; P.  Krinzman,  '06,  third  corporal, 
and  C.  Horn,  '06,  fourth  corporal. 
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Hgricultural 


M.  MALISH,  '04,  Editor. 


TESTING  MILK. 

THE  discovery  of  an  easy  method  to 
test  the  composition  of  milk  was  of 
great  importance  in  the  dairy  business. 
Different  kinds  of  milk  vary  greatly  in 
their  composition,  and  being  easily  adul- 
terated, methods  to  test  the  milk  became 
essential.  Normal  milk  is  composed  of 
several  diverse  substances.  It  consists 
of  water,  fat,  casein,  albumen,  sugar,  and 
ash.  Milk  from  different  breeds  of  cat- 
tle varies  greatly  in  the  percentage  of 
fat  and  casein. 

The  Jersey  and  Guernsey  cows  test 
about  five  and  a  half  per  cent  fat,  while 
the  Holstein-Friesian  cattle  yield  milk  of 
about  three  and  a  half  per  cent  fat;  how- 
ever, the  quantity  of  milk  the  latter 
yields  is  greater  than  that  of  the  Jersey. 
It  can  therefore  be  seen  that  in  the 
creamery  where  butter  is  made,  or  in  the 
city  where  the  milk  is  used  for  home 
consumption,  the  milk  of  the  Jersey  is 
worth  more  than  that  of  any  other  breed. 
Furthermore,  milk  can  be  adulterated 
with  a  good  amount  of  water,  and  as  far 
as  external  appearance  goes,  the  presence 
of  water  can  not  be  detected. 

Only  the  skilled  chemist,  with  the  aid 
of  an  apparatus  of  the  greatest  delicacy, 
was  able  to  determine  the  amount  of  fat 
in  a  given  sample  of  milk.  The  cost 
was  so  great  that  for  ordinary  commer- 
cial purposes  it  was  out  of  reach. 

It  was  less  than  half  a  century  ago 
when  the  establishment  of  cheese  and 
butter  factories  began  in  this  country, 
that  it  became  necessary  both  for  the 
producer  and  manufacturer  to  determine 
the  richness  of  milk.     Different  methods 


were  used,  but  they  were  either  inaccurate 
or  too  complicated.  One  of  the  simplest 
methods  was  the  cream-gauge,  in  which 
a  small  sample  of  the  milk  was  taken 
and  placed  in  a  cool  place,  so  that  all 
the  cream  would  rise  to  the  surface. 
The  cream  was  then  measured,  but  it  was 
soon  discovered  that  the  amount  of  butter 
fat  in  the  cream  was  not  always  the 
same. 

The  establishment  of  agricultural  ex- 
periment stations  in  this  country  served 
to  solve  this  problem.  One  of  the  first 
things  to  investigate  by  the  station  chem- 
ist was  to  find  a  quick  and  accurate 
method  to  test  the  percentage  of  fat  in 
the  milk.  How  successful  he  was  is 
shown  by  the  fact  that  within  two  years 
after  the  establishment  of  the  experiment 
stations,  seven  distinct  methods  of  test- 
ing milk  were  discovered.  The  Babcock 
test  was  the  only  one  adopted,  it  being 
the  easiest,  simplest  and  most  accurate 
method.  It  was  discovered  by  Dr.  S.  M. 
Babcock,  chemist  of  the  Wisconsin  agri- 
cultural experiment  station. 

This  method  consists  in  destroying  all 
the  solids  in  the  milk  except  the  fat, 
sulphuric  acid  being  used  for  this  pur- 
pose. The  milk  is  next  put  into  a  test 
bottle  with  a  graduated  neck  and  sub- 
jected to  a  centrifugal  force,  which  sep- 
arates all  the  fat  from  the  milk  and 
throws  it  to  the  top  of  the  flask.  The 
amount  of  milk  being  known,  the  per- 
centage of  fat  is  then  read  from  the  top 
of  the  flask,  which  is  divided  into  ten 
parts,  each  part  being  equivalent  to  one 
per  cent  of  fat. 


During  the  latter  part  of  last  month 
the  first  bloom  of  the  roses  were  taken. 
Most  of  them  are  being  shipped  to  Phila- 
delphia, where  they  are  sold  to  a  leading 
wholesale  florist. 
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AUGH,  and  the  world  laughs  with   you; 
Weep,  and  the  world  laughs  at  you. 


Thus  far  only  a  few  exchanges  out  of 
about  si.xty  have  appeared.  This  is 
probably  acco.unted  for  by  the  late  start- 
ing of  school  and  the  new  management 
of  most  of  our  journals. 

"Here  lies  Lovejoy,  our  precious  boy, 
Whose  age  was  one  and  seven; 

If  he'd  not  pricked  the  mule  that  kicked 
He'd  not  be  now  in  heaven." — Ex. 

Patient  —  "Doctor,  I  fancy  somehow 
I've  got  a  touch  of  the  gout." 

Doctor — "Fancy,  my  dear  sir!  If  you 
had  you  wouldn't  fancy — you'd  know." 
—Ex. 

The  Tuskegee  Student,  which  is  known 
by  us  as  an  early  riser,  cortinues  to  find 
its  way  to  our  table  as  does  the  Students' 
Herald,  from  Manhattan,  Kansas,  which 
is  excellently  gotten  up  for  a  weekly  and 
excels  many  of  our  monthlies. 

She  was  a  lovely  blossom 

When  first  she  made  me  sigh, 

And  ere  the  week  was  over  she 
Was  the  apple  of  my  eye. — Ex. 

The   country  boy  cried  to  the  boy   from 
town, 
"Don't  you  envy  my  health   and   my 
skin  so  brown  ? 
I  get  tanned  by  the  sun  as  through  mead- 
ow I  roam, 
And  also  by  mother  when  I  get  home." 

—Ex. 

We  kindly  request  our  exchanges  to 
tell  us  our  faults,  for  only  by  knowing 
them  will  we  be  able  to  gradually  im- 
prove our  journal.  Our  aim  on  the  other 
hand  will  be  to  give  fair  treatment  to  all 
of  you.  We  will  exert  all  of  our  powers 
to  double  the  number  of  exchanges  of 
the  last  term  if  it  is  in  any  way  a  possi- 
bility. 


Excited  Lady  (at  the  telephone) — "I 
want  my  husband,  please,  at  once." 

Voice  (from  the  exchange) — "Number, 
please?" 

Excited  Lady — "Oh!  the  fourth,  you 
impudent  thing." — Ex. 

First  Farmer  Boy — "My  father's  going 
to  have  some  men  do  thrashing  at  our 
house  next  week !" 

Second  Farmer  Boy — "That's  nothin'. 
My  father  does  thrashin'  at  our  house 
every  day." — Ex. 

"And  who  are  you?"  inquired  St. 
Peter.  "I  was  a  rain -maker,"  said  the 
shade.  "Inquire  at  the  first  door  be- 
low," said  St.  Peter.  "They  have  been 
suffering  from  a  drought  for  some  time." 
—Ex. 

"I  never  speak  to  any  inferiors,"  said 
Reginald.  "No,"  said  Smith,  "I  don't 
believe  you  ever  do.     Did  you  ever  meet 


any 


-Ex. 


Mrs.  Suburb — "No  more  milk?  What's 

the  matter?" 

Milkman — "The  cow  has  stopped  giv- 

in'  milk,  mum." 

"Goodness  me!     Why?" 
"Because  she's  gone  dry,  mum." 
"Then    why   in    the   world    don't    you 

give  her  a  drink?" — Ex. 

Doctor,"  said  the  sweet  young  thing, 
"I've  been  told  that  eating  cucumbers 
will  remove  freckles."  "So  it  will,  under 
one  condition,"  replied  Dr.  Gruff.  "And 
what  is  that?"  "That  the  freckles  are 
on  the  cucumbers." — Ex. 

Whiney  —  "Let  me  have  a  dollar's 
worth  of  court  plaster."  Druggist — "All 
right.  lieen  buying  a  bicycle?"  "No,  I 
am  shaving  myself." — Ex. 

W^e  should  be  glad  we're  not  a  shad, 
With  the  physique  he  owns; 

If  he  fell  down,  from  toe  to  crown. 
He'd  break  10,000  bones. — Ex. 
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MAX  H.  MORRIS,  05,   Editor. 


THE  football  season  was  ushered  in  last 
Saturday,  when  Farm  School  was 
scheduled  to  meet  the  Linford  Field  Club, 
of  Philadelphia.  The  Quakers  failed  to 
appear,  and  consequently  the  team  as 
well  as  the  students  suffered  a  keen  dis- 
appointment. 

But  notwithstanding  this  mishap,  the 
boys  entered  upon  the  next  week's  prac- 
tice with  the  same  enthusiasm  and  deter- 
mination that  has  marked  the  practices 
of  the  past  few  weeks. 

In  fact,  everybody  is  working  their 
hardest,  as  the  time  is  nearing  when  we 
line  up  against  the  Young  Men's  League, 
of  Doylestown.  Not  as  yet  have  the 
wearers  of  the  Green  and  Gold  been 
trampled  under  by  the  League.  On  the 
contrary,  our  banner  has  floated  trium- 
phantly over  all  our  adversaries,  and  we 
will  do  our  atmost  to  maintain  this  stand- 
ard. Not  a  stone  will  be  left  unturned 
in  our  efforts  to  defeat  the  League,  and 
if  they  do  not  put  up  a  better  game  than 
that  witnessed  last  Saturday,  we  will  not 
be  contented  with  simply  defeating  them, 
but  should  keep  our  goal  uncrossed. 

A  slight  change  has  been  made  in  the 
schedule,  i.  e.,  Farm  School  will  meet 
the  Young  Men's  League  again  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  instead  of  the  Young 
Men's  Hebrew  LTnion,  of  Philadelphia. 
This  alteration  was  made  because  it  will 
aid  us  financially,  and  being  that  Farm 
School  and  the  League  are  rivals  for  the 
championship,  we  will  no  doubt  draw  an 
immense  crowd. 

It  is  a  pity  that  our  team  did  not  have 
a  chance  to  try  out  the  material  on  hand 
before  our  game  with  the  League,  so  as 
to  allow  Coach    Madison   an   opportunity 


to  detect  our  weak  spots.  In  the  games 
between  the  regulars  and  scrubs,  a  man 
cannot  show  his  real  worth,  as  each  team 
understands  the  signals  and  knows  the 
point  of  attack.  But  this  will  be  reme- 
died in  time,  don't  fear. 

No  official  announcement  has  been 
made  yet  as  regards  the  regular  team. 
Below  is  given  a  few  statistics  of  what 
may  be  the  regulars  and  the  scrubs,  as 
they  have  been  practiced  in  these  posi- 
tions. 

REGULARS. 


Name 

Age 

W't 

Height 

Position 

D. 

Goldberg, 

16 

128 

5  ft-  5  in- 

left  end 

R. 

Kysela, 

17 

139 

5  ft    7  in. 

left  tackle 

J. 

Ratner, 

18 

145 

5  ft   'iV'z  in. 

left  guard 

M 

.  Malish, 

21 

158 

5  ft.  954  in. 

center 

B. 

Ostrolenk, 

16 

145 

5  ft.  9^  in. 

right  guard 

D. 

M .  Neustadt 

,  16 

133 

5  ft.  4  in. 

right  tackle 

S. 

F"einberg, 

16 

114 

5  ft.  2  in. 

right  end 

M 

.  H.  Morris, 

18 

142 

5  ft.  4J4  in. 

quarter  back 

A. 

R.  Freides 

17 

154 

5  ft.  7  in. 

left  half  back 

P. 

Krinzman 

17 

14s 

5  ft.  7  in.    right  half  back 

A. 

Monblatt 

18 

151 

5  ft.  4  in. 

full  back 

Average, 

18  years,  i 

41  pounds,  5  J 

v.  feet 

SUBSTITUTES. 

B. 

A.  Zalinger, 

21 

140 

5  ft.  8  in. 

right  tackle 

J. 

M.  Klein, 

18 

132 

5  ft.  5  in. 

left  end 

A 

Miller, 

18 

132 

Sft.  71^  in. 

left  tackle 

H 

.   Hirsch 

18 

138 

5  ft.  8  in. 

quarter 

L 

Condor 

16 

133 

5  ft-  sYi  in. 

right  end 

C. 

Horn 

16 

13s 

5  ft-  3  in. 

right  end 

J. 

Taubenhaus, 

20 

141 

5  tt.  3  in. 

center 

H 

.  Ratner 

19 

137 

5  ft-  7  in- 

left  tackle 

G. 

Shaw- 

19 

125 

5  ft.  7  in.  right  halfback 

A  series  of  three  games  will  be  played 
between  the  Sophs  and  Juniors.  Last 
year  the  Juniors  won  by  the  score  of  35 
to  o,  but  this  year  the  Sophs  are  some- 
what stronger  and  more  in  number.  The 
games  promise  to  be  very  interesting  and 
bitterly  contested,  as  much  rivalry  exists 
between  the  two  classes. 

Now,  a  word  or  two  to  the  students. 
Turn  out  next  Saturday  en  masse;  don't 
stand  on  the  side  lines  like  dumb-dri\  en 
cattle,  but  yell  and  whoop  things  along 
as  though  everything  was  coming  our 
way.  Surely,  your  chest  that  heaved  a 
sigh  of  rehef  last  summer,  when  the 
last  baseball  opponent  was  retired,  has 
fully  recuperated,  and  you  should  give 
vent  to  yells  in  any  pitch,  be  it  A  flat  or 
B.  sharp. 
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Our  75c  and  |i.oo  Shirts  Have  No  Equal. 


19  j^Q^QTiqQLc,  SM^^  ^  ^tZt^ltt^T^ 
N.  E.  Cor.  Fifth  and  South  Streets.  Philadelphia. 


IS, 


Base  Biail  Goods, 
_________^^____         Basket  Bali  Goods,  etc. 

riarshall  E.  Smith  &  Brother, 

25  S.   EIGHTH  STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 

ESTABLISHED  1S73. 

In  team  outfitting  or  in  individual  sales  our  aim  is  to  keep  our  promises  and 
treat  our  customers  so  well  that  they'll  want  to  come  back — and  they  do. 
Complete  lines    of  "  Spalding "  and   "  Reach  "   Goods. 

KlBBilD  FIRE  k  IK  IKSOBHIICE  GO. 

N.      E.      Corner     Seventh      &      Chestnut     Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Assets  Over        -        -        -        -        -        -         $2,000,000. 

Fire  Insurance  at  Lowest  Rates. 

wjDEL's  SWISS  LOZEHBES  jz  :irc:.:::.^zi:: 

Coughs  and  all  Throat  Troubles. 

These  Lozenges  have  been  in  the  market  for  twenty-five  years.     Their  sale  has  been   enormous   and 
still   increasing.     Their   popularity   is   due   to  their  merit.     A  multitude  of  people  speak  their  praises.     For  sale 

a'  HULSHIZER'S  DRUG  STORE. 

lioylestown,  Fa. 

CLAY  STUDIO, 

F'HOTOGRAF'HS. 

Copying  and  Enlarging.  Miniatures  in  All  Grades.  Pictures  Framed. 

Taylor  Building,  Near  Cor.  JVIain  and  West  State,  Doylestown. 

When  patronizmg  advertisers  please  mention  The  Gleaner. 
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wmTaiT  p.  Sty 


Hats  and  Caps,  Boots  and 
Shoes,  Furnisliing  Goods. 


Bicycles  and  Sewing  Macliines. 


Successor  to  F.  L.  Worthington  &  Son 

Dealerin  READY  =  MADE  CLOTHING 

For  Men,  Boys  and  Children. 

Cor.  Ashland  and  Clinton  Sts.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


R.  L.  CLYMER 


DEALER    IN 


DRY  GOODS,  GKOCEKIJES,  NOTIONS 
AND  GENERAX  MERCHANDISE. 


Opp.  P.  &  R.  R. 
Depot. 


Dovlestown,  Pa. 


JAMES  BARRETT, 

DEALER    IN — 

HARDWARE, 

Paints,  Glass,  &c. 

Cor.  Main  and  Ashland  Streets, 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 

Harry  Fluck 

Blacksmith 

DOYLESTOWN,      -      PENKA. 


REPETITION 

is  the  life  of  advertising— It  is  also  the 
life  of  the  largest  mail-order  seed  trade 
iu  the   world — 

BURPEE'S! 

Were  it  not  for  repeat-orders  every  year  from 
satisfied  planters  we  could  not  supply  the 


at  such  moderate  prices.  We  -want  every 
one  who  appreciates  quality  to  write  for 
Burpee's  Farm  Annual  for  1903.  Long 
known  as  "the  Leading  American  Seed 
Catalogue,"  it  is  better  now  than  ever 
before.  An  elegant  book  of  184  pages,  with 
beautiful  colored  plates  and  hundreds 
of  illustrations,  it  tells  the  plain  truth. 
Write  to-day  I  Do  not  delayl  It's  FREE. 
W.  ATLEE  BURPEE  &  CO.,  Philadelphia 


Engravings  for  Illustrative  Purposes  By  ah  Processes. 

'*  PERFECT  PRINTING  PLATES." 

tme:  beck  kngravinq  compa^nv, 

147-51  NORTH  TENTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA. 


You'll  Get  It. 


f  You'll   get  a  neat  job  of  Printing,  and  a 

tasteful,  effective,  modern,  stylish,  and  inex- 
pensive one,  if  you  place  the  order  with  us. 
We  do  one  thing — we  print ;  and  we  do 
that  so  well  that  pleased  patrons  keep  us  busy.  Big  jobs  or 
small  ones — they  "all  look  alike"  to  us. 

REPUBLICAN  PRINTING  CO.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 
When  patronizing  advertisers  please  mention  The  Gleaner. 
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F.  Pulaski  &  Co. 
Art  Stores 


HAVE    REMOVED    TO 


924  Chestnut  Street. 
PHILADELPHIA,      -      PENNA. 

BRANCH: 

1708  Columbia  Avenue. 


A.  5.  Hellyer's   Sons, 
MERCHANTS, 

DOIXESTOAVTV,        -        -        PA. 

Ladies'  and  Children's  AVear,  Dry  Goods 
and   Groceries,  .Shoes,  Notions,  Etc. 

HARRIS  MASTER, 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

Sewing  Machines,   Musical   Instruments,  Safes, 
Pianos  and  Phonographs, 
525  SOUTH  SIXTH  ST., 

PHLLADELPHIA,   PA. 


J.  F.  GRAY, 


2g  South  nth  Street, 

Near  Chestnut  Street, 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 


A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros.'  Trade  Mark  Athletic  and  Golf  Goods. 


D.  KL.EIN   Si   BRO. 
MERCHANT  TAILORS. 

Makers  of  Uniforms, 
CADET  UNIFORMS  931  Walnut  St., 

A  Specialty.  Pliiladelphia. 

Write  for  Samples,  Catalogue  and   Prices. 


Samuel  W.  Goodman's  .  . 

PRINTING 
^''- HOUSB, 

116    North  Tliird   St.,  Pliiladelphia. 

Established  1865.  Telephone. 


f^OW  IS  THE  TiriE  TO  PLANT^^ 

mips,  mcims,  imm, 

CROCUS,  CHINESE  LILIES 

And  all  Other    SPRING    FLOWERING    BULBS. 


it   Our  Stock  and  Assortment  is  one  of  the  most  com- 
'  plete  in  Philadelphia. 


'';"\   Prices  Moderaie. 


Illustrated  Catalogue  Free. 


lUIIPUEl  I  'Q  SEED  WAREHOUSE, 

IVIIUiILLL    0  1018  Market  St.,  Phili 


Phila. 


When  oatroniziniT  idvertisers  please  mention  The  (jLEANER. 
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IVINS,  DIETZ  &  MAQEE, 

'';trrc::r'    Carpets  and  Rugs 

1220-1222  MARKET  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA. 


-  CRAVEN  " 

Landscape  and 

Portrait  Artist, 

Old  Pictures  Enlarged. 

CABINET  PHOTOS  A  SPECIAXTY. 

All  kinds  Picture  Frames  Made  to  Order, 

Cor.  State  and  Clinton  Streets, 

DOYLESTOWN. 


MARTIN  HULSHIZER, 

DRUGGIST, 

Cor.  Main  and  State  Streets, 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

WALTER  NICHOLS, 

TONSORIAL  ARTIST, 

Shaving  and  Hair  Cutting  Parlor, 
.State  St.,  Opp.  Hotel  Pollock, 

DOYLESTOWN,   PENNA. 


sMCo/^,6'^dso(/msrs^      PN/IA. 


For   DRAWING    INSTRUIVIENTS 

and  all  kinds 
DRAWING  AND  PAINTING  MATERIAXS 

apply  to 

F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

1125  Chestnut  St.  Philadelphia 


L 


A.  F.  Dieterich,  Agent. 

All  Work  Promptly  Attended  To. 


JOHN  MOVER, 

Merchaot  Tailor, 
DOYLESTOWN,   PENNA. 

Main  Street,  Opposite  Court  House. 

B.  FINBERQ, 
Real  Estate  BROKER 

3i8  South  Fourth  St., 

PHILADELPHIA. 


Measure  (he  Milk 
of  each  Cow 

iVith    the    Automatic 
Milk  Scale  you  can  keep 
an  accurate  record  of  the 
yield  of  each  cow,  and  re- 
move the  unproti table  ones 
from  the  dairy.    Each  but- 
ton on  scale  arm   corres- 
ponds to  number  of  cow, 
and  when  pail  of  milk  is  weighed 
the   button  registers   the  weight 
on    score    card.      Big     money 
saver  and  money  maker  for 

farmers  and        / v 

dairymen.  X«S1?k1 

Send  for  tes- ^^-^y   ^-^ 
timonials  and^^^JT^iij 
Illustrated  cata-/|JCdTUIf  | 
liiMir  iifFi  iirii  I  ^^ 

dairy  supplies.  ^^r 

DATrYMEN'S  SUPPLY  CO.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


When  patronizing  advertisers  please  mention  The  Gleaner. 
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"OUR   PULPIT" 

Sunday  Lectures  delivered  at  the  Temple 

Keneseth  Israel  by  Rabbi  Joseph 

Krauskepf,  D.  D. 

X  Scries  XVI  Beginning  Now. 

Subscription  price,  ONE  DOLLAR  Per  Year, 
in  advance. 

OSCAR  KLONOWER,  1435  Euclid  Ave.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


KELLY'S  STEAM  LAUNDRY, 

North  Broad  Street, 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 

All  Work  Guaranteed. 

Give  Us  a  Trial  Order. 


A  MAN 

who  does  not  advertise  is 
like  a  fellow  kissing  a  girl 
in  the  dark.  He  knows 
what  he's  doing — but  others 
DON'T. 


I  LUMBER  .  , 


MILL  WORK  1 


and  COAL. 

ROTZ.BL.  &L  RAIKE. 

West  Stale  Street,  near  Clinton, 

DOYL.BSTOWN.   PENNA. 


BEE=KEEPINQ 

Its  pleasures  and  profits,  is  the  tlieme  of  that  excellent 
and  handsome  illustrated  magazine, 

GLEANINGS  IN  BEK  CULTURE. 

We  send  a  free  sample  copy,  a  Book  on   Bee  Culture, 
and  Book  on  Bee  Supplies  to  all  who  name  this  paper. 
THE  A.  I.  KOOT  CO.,  Medina,  Ohio. 

A.  EUGENE  LAATZ, 

Instructor  in  German. 


i^il: 


Translating  a  Specialty. 
Box  475.  nOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


DRINK 


For  Sale  at  all  Soda 
Fountains. 


ES'IVXBUIiSf-ilCD    1837. 


I    TheGreat  "BAILEY'S  PURE  RYE."    i 

I  HUEY  &  CHRIST,  1209  Market  St.,  Philadelphia.  | 

'  When  patrnni/.iiig  advertisers  please  mention  The  Glf.aner. 


44  IVJI^P  "       PAINTS,   STAINS,    ENAMELS,    WOOD   FILLER, 
1^  1  wC  AND  VARNISHES. 

.-.  HIGHEST  QUALITY  ALWAYS  .'. 


r 


Illustrated  Catalogues  and  Color  Cards  mailed  on  Bequest. 

EUGENE    E.     NICE,    ^^^-^^ifZ^ll^^rhrdelphla.  Pa. 


ORITBRION 

STUDIOS 


^  Broad  and  Columbia  Avenue, 

STUDENTS'  RATES. 


BRANCH    OF 

712   Arch   Street. 


5?< 


The  Best 
Skimmer 


is  the  cheapest.     No 

other  hand  separator      „    ,  _  ....  , 
,  .  S,  Hart  Building, 

skims    so    much  —  so 

well  —  so  cheaply  as 
the  Rcid  Hand  Sep- 
arator. Test  it  your- 
self. Separator  book 
mailed  free. 


Druggist, 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


5®     A       H      V>o\A       SOtUand  Market  Sts., 
(^.    /\.    11.    IVCIU,  Philadelphia,  Pa.    | 

i  Milton,  N.  J.,  January  i,  1900. 

A.  H.  Rbid: 
Dear  Sir — Separator  is  received  and  is  working  in  a 
very  satisfactory  manner.  In  order  to  satisfy  myself 
that  yours  is  the  best  machine,  I  had  milk  of  other 
machines  tested  by  parties  who  did  not  know  to  which 
machines  the  samples  belonged,  with  the  following 
result :  ^ 

DeLaval      Sharpless      National      Mi/ado        Reid 
.035  .16  .07  .25  .01 

.05  .18  .06  .25  .02 

.025  .06  .18  .01 

.07  .02 

I  think  your  machine  is  decidedly  lighter  running 
than  any  of  those  mentioned.     Yours  truly, 

THOS.  WILLS. 


OSTBR   BROS. 
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Factory,  719  Sansom  Street. 
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Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  Repairing. 

Ten  per  cent  discount  to  students. 

MORRIS   ROSENBERG, 
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